








fi 
(" 
fi, 




















’ 
et 
ENTERED AT THE POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK AS SECOND CLASS MATTER. COPYRIGHT i88 By THE JUDGE PUBLISHING co | 
ii 
Price NEW YORK, November 1, 1884. 10 Cents. | 
he 
LAINE g ) 
~~ i 
BB SNS EAS 
- ; é Bry _&* 4 





nee 
ania EER 


~~ nag rae are 
duet agree ramets, ut 


DEMOCRATIC 
PRESS 


ww Nh 4d |b 


a 








os es 


WS, ; bi 
K ba 


BLAINE:—“The more you throw in at the top, the more I grind out at the bottom. 
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THE CANDIDATES. 


WHEN the Republican convention nomi- 
nated James. G. Blaine, there was some dis- 
the 


for 


satisfaction expressed in Republican 
ranks, the moment 
looked formidable, was inaugurated. A very 
however, served to define the 
limits of that bolt, and it was discovered to 


and a bolt, which 


short time, 
be of only local and individual importance. 
The prominent bolters were influenced by 
purely personal reasons—either by private 
lislike of the candidate or by envy and 


jealousy that they, or their special creatures, 
had not gained the coveted honor 

\s for Carl Schurz, no one ever expects 
him to last through more than a single cam- 
paign without turning coat, at 
Necessarily the influence of men 
swayed by such motives was ephemeral, and 


his least 


once. 


the Independent Republican movement is 


now no longer heard of. 





Far otherwise with Grover Cleveland. 
When the first surprise, occasioned by his 
nomination, was over, men began to ask 
themselves what he had ever done to merit 
so distinguished an honor. His public 
career, from Hangman to Governor, was 
traced without affording any solution of the 
mystery. It was only later on it appeared 
that he had been nominated in defiance of 
the wishes of the great bulk of the party, 
and in deference to the supposed preferences 
of the now rapidly vanishing group of Inde- 
pendents. 

But in the scrutiny of his past Grover 
Cleveland appeared in such appalling colors 
that the original objection became wider and 
more deeply rooted. His private life was 
found to be arecord of shameless debauchery 
and licentiousness. His public acts pro- 
claimed him the slave of a local political 
ring, the tool of monopolies, and the active 
enemy of the laboring classes. This isanice 
record for a Democratic candidate for the 
Presidency. He has been placed by his 
party on the same old hobby horse to ride 
around the same weary old cycle of mistakes, 
frailties, and false policies which has been 
the beaten track of the Democratic candi- 
date for more years than the majority of 
citizens can recall. Beyond the nomination 
he received at the hands of the convention— 
a nomination forced by the palpably unjust 
unit rule, and even then inspired by a mis- 
take resulting from the apparent attitude 
of a few noisy Republican bolters—there is 
absolutely no good reason why Cleveland 
should receive a single vote except his own. 
There is no more reason why he should receive 
the support of his party than any other 
Democratic County-Sheriff in the United 
States—nay less, for most sheriffs have the 
grace to hire others to perform the more 
revolting duties of their office. 

If Cleveland had been nominated as the 
vandidate of corporate monopoly, he would 
have a record entitling him to the support 
of that constituency; as the candidate of the 
Democratic party, he has nothing but trea- 
sons against the rank and file of that party 
to appeal to. 





YESTERDAY, TO-DAY, AND 
FOREVER. 


For four and twenty years Democracy has 
sought the White House by the same road 
and the same methods that it is pursuing 
to-day, and it is not a whit nearer than when 
the first attempt was made. It is the same 
old party, unchanged, unchangeable—the 
same yesterday, to-day, and forever. In 1861 
it held its knife to the throat of the Union, 
and that the Union still lives is no fault of 
Democracy. Every four years it starts in 
hopes of winning the presidential contest by 
virtue of the same backing on which it relied 
to dismember the Union—a Solid South. 
And every four years the wealth and intelli- 
gence and culture of the Northern States, 
backed by the nerve and sinew of the honest 








1 


farmer and the hard-working mechanic, have 
repelled the danger. Once more the hour 
of conflict is at hand. Once more the Solid 
South unites to attempt to force Democratic 
doctrines down the throat of the partially 
divided North! What answer willthe North 
return? 

Property stands appalled at the idea of 
committing the government of the country 
toa party hungry for spoils—to a party 
which must necessarily be the slave of the 
Solid South—a which would ask 
nothing better than to see all the debts in- 
curred by it in its struggle with the North 
paid dollar for dollar out of taxes levied on 
its whilome foes. 


region 


Labor contrasts its pretty homes with the 
sordid hovels of English 


protection. It has no votes to give to any- 


labor and blesses 
one who will not promise a continuance of 
these blessings. Least of all has it a vote 
to give to Grover Cleveland, who has stated, 
in his utterances on the subject of pilotage 
fees in the port of New York, that he regards 
American labor as too highly paid, and gives 
it as his opinion that it should be regulated 
on the basis which obtains in the markets 
for pauper labor on the other side of the 
Atlantic. 

So, next week, the country will be called 
on to decide between Grover Cleveland, 
the mush- 
room politician of yesterday, and the man 
who has served it lived in its eye for 
thirty years; between the violator of homes, 
the contemner of the sanctity of the mar- 


and James G. Blaine—between 


and 


riage tie, and the statesman whose happy 
New England home might be the model for 
And fur- 
thermore, the country will be asked to choose 
between Protection, 


domestic tranquility and virtue. 
with its sequence of 
happy households, fair wages, and general 
employment, and Free Trade, with its dis- 
mal corollaries of squalor, vice and ignor- 
ance. 

Is it possible that there can be a second of 
hesitation between such alternatives? 

The issue lies in the hands of the people, 
and as the voters of America make their bed, 
so must they lie on it. 





FRUITLESS SLANDER. 


Be the result of this campaign what it 
will, it will go down in history as the great- 
est example of mud-slinging on record. 
Destitute of character in the person of their 
own candidate, and of argument in support 
of their principles, the managers of the 
Democratic canvass have been reduced to a 
warfare of abuse and unprecedented slander, 
levelled against the Republican nominee. 
Falsehood after falsehood has been exposed 
and triumphantly refuted, but still the work 
of defamation goes bravely on, and even now, 
at the eleventh hour, old lies are being in- 
sisted upon, and new lies coined in the vain 
hope of compassing Mr. Blaine’s defeat. 
But honest men of all shades of political 
opinion are becoming disgusted with this 












































statements against Mr. Blaine’s character 
have been promptly nailed as lies, almost 
before they have gained currency, who is 
going to class the tenth in a different cate- 
gory, even though there may not be time 
enough a week or so before election to run it 
to its lair. Disgusted with the tactics of 
their own party, many Democrats are now 
outspoken in their advocacy of Blaine. The 
Democratic mill of defamation, fed with 
slanders, is grinding out 
Plumed Knight. 

None the less, however, is this incessant 


votes for the 


scandal-mongering a disgraceful and degrad- 
ing exhibition. Take the Mulligan Letters, 
for example, and the endless changes that 
have been wrung upon them. As an able 
and influential Western paper, the Denver 
Opinion, well puts it, this Mulligan phase is 
the most disgusting feature of the campaign. 
At every Democratic meeting some little 
parrot of a cross-roads politician gets up and 
enlarges at length on the famous letters. 
Most of these magpies have never even read the 
letters. They plagiarize their stuff from the 
Democratic papers or from somebody else’s 
speech, and work it over and over again with 
endless reiteration to their wearied auditors. 
Most of these speakers have not ability 
enough to form an opinion about a public 
man and his acts, much less the capacity to 
tell the crowd anything about either. The 
truth about the Mulligan letters is that 
Blaine appears to have fallen into the hands 
of a set of blackmailing scoundrels who 
robbed him and then tried to blacken his 
character. ‘The very passage in Fisher’s let- 
ter of which so much is said—‘* What will 
your friends in Maine think?” 
blackmailing 


—betrays the 
motive. Their rascality in 
allowing Blaine to suffer for eight years 
under the imputation of having suppressed 
one of the letters, when, in reality, it was in 
their own possession all the time, shows the 
malice of the knavish gang. 

The letters are indiscreet, and that is the 
worst that can be said of them. ‘The very 
fact that Blaine committed himself to paper 
so extensively is enough to show that he had 
no evil motives. He has always been too 
good a politician to commit the error of 
placing himself in the hands of men who 
If he had 
intended evil he would not have written one 
of the letters. 

But this scandal, and the hosts of others 
that have succeeded it, have been exploded 


have turned out to be scoundrels. 


or discounted long ago. The only reason 
that the opposition made so much of those 
contemptible weapons is, that it had no other. 

It is feared in some highly respectable 
quarters that the old Democrats will outwit 
their new allies. It isrumored that they in- 
tend at the end of the campaign to take all 
the spoils and let the parlor contingent 
have all the ‘‘ purity.” But since, at the 
close of the campaign, there will be no 
spoils won and no purity left, ¢his sort of 
divide seems fair enough. 














THE 


STRONG 


SWIMMER. 


UNcLE Sam—* Go it, I’ve got a new preserver here and plenty more in reserve.” 


A Sonnet of the Sea. 


[Dedicated to certain Magazine Poets 


NEPTUNE, retreating, gathered for a spring 
Upon the land encroaching his domain 
Rearing his crested head in warning bane 
His foaming locks all curled and threatening 
On sands laid bare by the receding king 
I spied a glistening treasure of the main: 
Something, perchgnce, that mocked the mermaid’s 
reign— 
A daring, tempting, half uncanny thing. 
And didst thou anchor light into the world, 
And hast thou since been wandering in quest? 
Or did thy master's vessel ride the sea, 
And wert thou of his treasures downward hurl’d? 
—I hugged the brine-nursed bauble to my breast: 
* , * Twas but a clam!—<Sich is Fatality. 
w. R. 


If one would learn the art of trying to 


| butter parsnips with fine words, let him read 
| Cleveland’s indorsement of the platform. 


If one would learn the art of damning with 
faint praise, let him read Tammany’s in- 
dorsement of Cleveland. 





~ | 
It has been noticed that since the pilgrims 
in search of purity havearrived at the shrine 
of Democracy, some of the resident saints are 
walking about with faces somewhat swollen 
on one side. This is not because the pious 
strangers have brought an epidemic of tooth- 


ache. It comes of thrusting that unruly 
member, the tongue, into the cheek. 


General Butler, in his Chicago Convention | 
speech, pointed out Pendleton as an example 
of how it fared with good Democrats when 
when they “ fell into the hands of the doc- | 
trinaires.” By watching the progress of | 
Curtis, Schurz and the like minded persons | 
of ‘‘ culture,” the General will have an op- | 
portunity of seeing how it fares with the | 
doctrinaires when they fall into the hands of | 
good Democrats. 


Governor Cleveland, they say, is sternly 
opposed to polygamy in the Abstract, but 
not in Utah and other suitable places. 


A political platform is like unto a fox—not 
in that it is cunningly made, but because no 
body likes it or cares a continental cuss 
about it except to run it down. 


Some of Cleveland’s friends, at Chicago, 
wanted Thurman to go on the tail of the 
ticket, but the old man waxed wrath and 
swore, saying ‘‘ I’ll be wagged if I do.” 


Itinerary of the bolters. 
licanism to the Parlor; from the Parlor to 
Democracy. Or, to put it theologically, 
from daylight to purgatory, from purgatory 
to the other light. 


From Repub- 


A hard shell Democrat down in the Dela- 
ware peach country rises to remark that he 
values the platform next to his bible. Ac- 
cordingly he intends to read it just as 
soon as he has finished reading his bible, 
which he means to begin reading one of 
these days—before long—more or less. 


Enthusiatic Jersey Dimmecraw (to cold- 
blooded New York ditto)—‘‘ Our two states 
ought to congratulate each other on the 
nomination of the immortal Cleveland, the 
auspicious child of the one, the favorite son 
of the other: New Jersey gave him birth, 
New York has given him fame and 

New York—‘‘ Yes, and I’m afraid Ben. 
Butler will give him h—1.” 





A squad of dusty, thirsty, hungry deserters 
from the Republican army arrive in the 
Democratic camp and make straight for the 
commissary’s tent, ‘‘ Say, Cap. when can we 
get something to eat?” 

Commissary—‘‘ As soon as there are any 
bones to pick.” 

‘* When can we get something to drink? ” 

‘* When the cows come home.” 
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THE JUDGE. 








THE POLITICAL WRECKERS. 





Attempt to strand the good ship United States by showing false lights. 








Monographs. 
IN THE THEATRE. 
It’s a trial when a lady 
Sits before you with a cady 
That’s too high 
You will strain your neck to pieces 
By the time the drama ceases— 


If you try 


Ask her if she'll move a little— 

She won't stir a jot or tittle, 
But sit there, 

Calmly sweet, and quite unheeding 

All your low, pathetic pleading 
To her hair. 

Ask her ever so politely 

To remove the thing unsightly, 
And, O my! : 

If a glance could paralyze you, 

And then quite pulverize you, 
You would die, 


Weighting for the wagon—the coal heap. 

Behind the 7imes—the man who reads it. 

May the monument over a restaurateur’s 
grave be called a cater—pillar? 

It is harder fora woman to hold her tongue 
than for a man to hold a baby. ; 





has a melodious voice,” 
says one of his admirers It issafe toassert, 
however, that the Democratic National Com- 
mittee don’t like his high notes. 


**Carl Schurz 


My boy, if thou hast of this worl l’s goods, 
beware the professional beauty. Beauty is 
always looking after booty, and you may, 
perhaps, reward her search. 


New cider is in the market, and the tem- 
perance man can become very jolly without 
excitingcomment. But the ink in his pledge 
all the 


begins to fade out, same. 
“Turkey red, trimmed with Irish em- 
broidery, is the thing for children,” says a 


Fashion Journal. If the children had any- 
thing to say about it, their preference un- 
doubtedly would be for boiled, 


=| 
irkey 
trimmed with Irish potatoes. 


Mrs. Nearsighted (out walking in the park 
with friend)—‘* Dear me, do hear that child 
ery. Sucha whine! It’s strange how some 
people do spoil their children. I should 
like to spank the little brat! ” 

Friend ‘“Why, dear, that’s 
Nora; the nurse is brin 

Mrs. Nearsighted 


Bay so! 


your little 
ging her this wav.” 

You don’t 
Why, the poor, dear little darling! 
She must have hurt herself terribly to cry 
like that. Mama’s little pet! There, now, 


‘‘Cloodne gs! 


don’t ery any more, darling, and you shall 
have some candy. 


THE WAY IT GOES. 


Patruchio Bogtrotio (to Patrolman Mich- 


] 


aelio) {n’, sur; can yez till me the way 
ter the Aldermin’s oiflice, Oi dunno?” 

P. Michaelio—‘‘Can Oi? An’ begorra, 
Oican that. Haven’t Oi jist kim from 


there mesilf! 
Aldermin? ” 

Patruchio—*‘ Sure, Oi’m jist afther lavin’ 
Castle Garthen, an’ me insthrucshuns was 
ter see em an’ git naturilized ter wanst in 
toime ter vote in the elicshun,” 

P. Michaelio—‘‘An’ that’s it! Kim roight 
along wid me. Oi arroived only yisteddy, 
an’ be the powers, Oi’m now Wan of the 
Foinest, an’ carry me vote in me boss’s tail 
pocket. Kim along, man, there’s no toime 
ter lose. We want yez on the force, an’ de 
boss wants yez in the gang. Kim along— 
Clevelind’s got ter be elicted. 


An’ phat do yez want wid de 


—_———e 


Once on a time a monkey persuaded a cat 
to pull the chestnuts out of the fire. This 
time the cat volunteered to pull the monkey 
out—with what result will appear in due 
time, but already there is a villainous smell 
of singed cat hair. 















































The Cashier’s Ditty. 


I’p have you know; 
That I’m n 
To take all cash that’s ‘round; 
And when 
O’er my cash-book 


Why, I'm not to be found, 


What life so gay 
As mine, I pray? 


lives so high as I 


t slow 


the \ look 


Who 
Then its away 
To Canada 

Oh! Im a cashier shy! 


There ! 

Bow to my l 
(That late ly was the bank’s 

A eon} 


Gold, honesty outr 


F iI VNS 


THE hands of the tower clock are always 
engaged in a steeple chase. 

With Maria and Benj 
field, Grover Si ily 
meant by the Widow’s might. 


both in the 


What is 


imin 


} 
understands 


Whom the tidal wave would 
first raises on high, after the 
bull, the elephant, 
heathen gods. 


destrov it 
manner of the 
and the rest of the 


General Butler, they said, went to Chicago 
witha bee 
a flea in his ear. 


kill the bee. 


All the same, the flea didn’t 


A scriptural inquiry—do men gather figs | 


from thistles? 
A political inquiry—do 
in a slop-bucket ? 


find 


men 


Benjamin contributed his one little plank 
to the platform. ‘This time the w 
mite was rejected. More shame 
vention of Christians. 


idow 8 


to a con- 


The revenue plank which the builders re- 
jected may become—not exactly the head 
of the corner but—the the Butler 
four years after. Ben. is the man not too 
timid to go out and take time by the fore- 


lock. 


boom of 


Randall, Bayard, Thurman, and the rest 
of the grandees of that fruit, mean to for- 
swear ambition and sink fame, and diligent- 
ly to cultivate obscurity and mediocrity, in 
order to qualify themselves for the nomin- 
ation in ’88. 

A fine old ship. <A_ bluff old captain. 
But a handful of the crew took it into their 
heads that the Captain’s record was not pure 
and his character not lofty. They recollected 
that once in a storm he had refused to call 
all hands from the ropes for the purpose of 
of organizing a prayer meeting. On another 
occasion he forgot to pour rosewater and 
sweet oil onthetroubled watcrs. The hand- 
ful got into a boat and cut They 
found the ocean such a briny wide and deep 
that they felt lonesome and afraid. After 
some days they hailed a pirate ship. The 
— kindly took themon board. If they 


loose. 


behave themselves well, promotion awaits 
them. Those of a literary turn will be 
taken into the cabin to draw cork-screws., 
those who have a genius for ractical 
affairs will be put into the galley to peel 


potatoes and make the pot to wallo; 














in his bonnet and came back with | 
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And 
And 1 Cleve lo 
| } 
|? I 
Wh to I 
And hin warm 
And put head under 
NI 1 
Poor thin 


WILL FAIRFAX. 


Cleve land (to New York) 
madam, 


‘* The crossing 
allow me to carry 


IS dangerous, 


| you. 


New York ‘Well, [don’t know. Maria 
says you were a dangerous young man, and 
that kind don't improve with age. 
there’s Ben. Butler looking as if he was look- 
ing at us. Are vou sure he won’t try to trip 
up your heels?” 


Besides, 


John Bull, when his blood is up (in his 
eyes) is a dangerous animal, and 
blind. But his ladstone knows him 
every inch. So whenJ. B. began to bellow: 
‘Where is Gordon? give us back 
Gordon,” the keeper only shrugged his 
much as to say ‘“‘ listen to the 
big ealf!” But when the animal lowered 
his head and began to disturb the gravel 
with his hoofs, wise William said 

Ilouse of Lords and tind 
there.” And straightway 
made a rush for the building with the 


also a 
keeper (; 


Chinese 
shoulders as 
in haste, 
‘pull down the 


hinese Gordon 


Ball 


| whole herd at his heels. 









till 


MASHER MASHED. 
American workingman will not see his sweetheart insulted, 


Open Letter From Colonel Joyce. 
Washington, D. C., 
October, 1884, 
My DEAR JUDGE:— 

Two weeks before the Ohio election, I 
predicted, in a letter to your honor, the 
triumph of the Republican party; and as the 
nation is badly in need of a prophet at this 
time, I now predict that the state of New 
York will give a majority of from thirteen 
to twenty three thousand for James G. 
Blaine, and that he will be elected President 
of the United States. 

Those having money, houses and lands to 
bet on the presidential issue can put their 
wealth down on my judgment with perfect 
impunity, because my poetical, political 
prognostication is as infallible as the oracle 
that spoke from the temple of Memnon! 

There are three doubtful political elements 
in New York—the Germans, the Irish, and 
the Independents. 

Carl Schurz professes to have pocketed 
the German vote and will drive them to the 
polls on election day with the ease that a 
Texas ranger corralls his cattle from the 
lowing blizzard! I am convinced, however, 
that Carl will be sadly disappointed the 
morning after election, and he will find that 
the men who boast of the blood of Luther, 
I{umboldt, Goethe and Robert Blum are not 
led by the nose by any political tramp of 
monumental cheek. 

The Democratic party has lost its hold 
forever on the Irish vote. The political 
aroma of Castle Garden has vanished, and 
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THE WHY 





AND 





THE JUDGE. 


WHEREFORE. 





But affairs would assume a somewhat different shape if gratitude was 


the only reward. 





There’s Plenty of Wind if the Money is back of it. 


the copperhead free trade scales have fallen 


from the eves of deluded emigrants, never 
again to blind the vision of the patriotic 


Hibernians whose illustrious ancestors fought, 
bled and died for human liberty on the most 
renowned battle fields of the Great Republic. 
The English morning and evening journals 
instruct American citizens to vote for free 
trade and Cleveland. The true citizens, 
native and adopted, will hearken to this 
Tory advise, and for the sake of virtue, 
honesty, and freedom cast their votes for the 
brilliant American, James G. Blaine. 

The Independents, as represented by 
Beecher, Curtis, Jones, Bennett and Co., 
will find to their sorrow that the personal 
rancor and vengeance they entertain for 


President Blaine does not find an echo in 


his free trade fortunes. Until the ‘‘ Solid 
South” is broken to pieces and every man, 
white and black, is guaranteed one vote and 
an honest count, there shall be an ‘“ irre- 
pressible conflict” as prolonged and bitter as 
that which broke the bonds of four million 
slaves and established the integrity of the 
Union. 

The personal status of Grover Cleveland is 
nothing compared with the political prin- 
ciples of the Rebel Democratic party at his 
back, a party that opposed education and 
progress, and is willing to grope among the 
tombs of Egyptian precedents rather than 
soar up into the sunlight of science: 





‘To grasp the skirts of happy chance, 

And breast the blows of circumstance !” 

Jones and Elkins, Barnum and Gorman 
make loud appeals for funds to elect their 
respective chiefs, and yet each party rebukes 
the other for using money to hire lights, 
banners, halls and voters. Every sensible 
man knows that brains and cesh rule the 
world, and that men are managed by financial 
ineans, that human action turns on a pivot 
of human interest, and that the patriot with 
the longest pole will knock the persimmon! 
Then why play the hypocrite like Schurz, 
Curtis, Beecher and Eaton, who split their 
lungs about civil service and honesty, and are 
constantly getting their henchmen in office 
and filehing public plunder according to law? 
Out on such peculating Pharisees who preach 
virtue and patriotism in public, and prac- 
tice vice and selfishness in private life. 
They fool the world for atime, but when 
they fall as fall they must, they ‘‘ fall like 
Lucifer, never to hope again! ” 

Cheer up for the dawn of a brighter day, 
when the spindle, the loom, and the mill- 
wheel will sing in busy chorus under the 
sturdy hand of American labor, and with 
Blaine at the helm of state, our good ship 
shall glide over the waters of universal com- 
merce freighted with the hopes and ambition 
of a free and progressive people. 

Sing, and the hills will answer, 

Sigh, it is lost on the air, 

The echoes bound to a joyful sound, 

But shrink from voicing care. 

Be glad and your friends are many, 

Be sad and you lose them all, 

There are none to decline your nectared wine, 
sut alone you must drink life’s gall. 


Poetically and Politically thine 
JOHN A, JOYCE. 





Check For Stubbs. 


STUBBS is agenerous fellow when he has 
plenty of money. In the language of the 





the hearts of those honest Independent Re- | 
publicans who gave their money and blood | 
twenty years ago to sustain their flag and 

country against the burglars and assassins of 

the solid South. Mr. Blaine may not have | 
all the elements of perfection, but we know 
that his heart has been loyal and true, and 
he stands on the rock of American Protection 
against the free trade robberies of British 
pauper labor, and the trail of the serpent of 
eighteen rebel and border states that cling 
to Grover Cleveland as the Moses of their 
redemption. 

For myself, I prefer to go down to the 
gloom of defeat with Blaine and Republican 
principles, than to sit on the mountain top of 
success with Cleveland and the cadaverous 
hungry horde that will rise up and follow 





poet, when he is flush, he is very, very 


| flush, and when he is broke he is busted. 


Now, about three years ago, the hero of 
our narrative was doing a smashing business 
in Wall street. About this time he made a 
visit to his old mother, who lived at the old 
homestead not a thousand miles from the 
shore of Cape Cod. While here, Stubbs 
astonished the population for miles around 


| by the reckless way in which he handled his 


money, and before he left he presented 
the author of his being with a one thousand 
dollar check. This the good old soul placed 
carefully between the leaves of the family 
bible, and there it would have remained up 
to the present time had not our young man, 
as we previously mentioned, been doing a 
smashing business. The smash came last 
spring, along with the Grant and Ward, and 
other failures. More by good luck than 



























































good management, Stubbs was able to keep 
his head outside of the hotel in Ludlow 
Street, and with scarcely more than his 
traveling expenses in the pocket of his swell 
plaid suit, he hied him to the maternal roof 
tree. 

His fond and doting mother had always 
existed upon the small amount left her by 
Stubbs Senior, so when her son asked her if 
she hadn’t afew hundred by her to lend him 
till he could get upon his feet again, she 
walked straight to the bible, took therefrom 
the thousand dollar check, that had never 
been cashed, and presented it to him, with 
the utmost complaisance. 

Stubbs wasso astonished that for once in 
his life he had nothing to say. Astonished, 
because in the first place he had forgotten 
all about the check, and in the second place 
because his mother had not cashed it when 
it was first given her. In all his experience 
with New York women he had never known 
one to keepa check longer than twenty-four 
hours, their usual mode of proceedings be- 
ing to get the money and spend it as quickly 
as possible. Of course, now that he had no 
credit at the bank, the check was worthless, 
but how could he tell the old lady this? 

Hastily leaving the house, he went out 
and leaned against the wood pile, and en- 
deavored to overcome his emotion, but he 
could hear his mother telling the ‘‘ hired 
girl” in the kitchen, that she was ‘* power- 
ful glad, she’d kept that ’ere check and 





could give it back to herson when he needed | 


it. 

‘* There’s nothing like saving” she added. 
To which the hired girl replied—‘* Well, 
Mrs. Stubbs, my experience goes to show, 
that if you save some things too long, they'll 
spoil.” 


If Grover is minded to carry on the cam- 
paign with a cipher dispatch he has only to 
dispatch himself. 


ave been reminded more than once 


We h 
that Blaine is so unpopular with foreign 


nations, don’t you know? 
tis true. Britishers and 
mention Medes, Parthians, Elamites and the 
dwellers in Mesopotamia, dislike him so 
much that Jim after all will have to rely on 
the American people for his election. 


And by jingo, 
Greasers, not to 


The calumny-mongers told their stale 
stories about Blaine to the people. The 
people laughed and went their way. Then 


they went and told the stories to the marines. 
After a while the marines said ‘ bosh.” 
Then they went down below the marines, 
down even to the gudgeons. The gudgeons 
having no ears and understanding not a word 
swallowed the stories and believed. 


The ‘‘many profound impressions” we 
read of as made by this or that Cleveland 
stump orator, must be owing to the presence 
of a sprinkling of parlorites, and the con- 
sequent sappy condition of the audience. 
Barnum’s big elephant makes a profound 
impression every time he puts his foot on 
anything soft. 


‘*Cleveland’s letter of acceptance has made 
a decided impression in this part of the 
state,” is what an admiring young N. Y. 
Democrat writes to one of his papers. 
"Tis likely, and unless the ground be frozen 
too hard, Grover will make another decided 
impression in some part of the state next 
November, and the impression will be an 
excellent likeness of Grover’s back. 
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THE PROMISED LAND. 
Three Fishes. Sonnet. 
A YOUNG HOUSE-KEEPER’S TRIALS. Pour 0 Amour de Blaine 
—— WITH scorn intense, of rostrum, cant, and gush, 
I went into market, and brought home three fishes, Of all excessive tendency to laud 
Which I reckoned would furnish three excellent The candidate whose name is most abroad; 
dishes, In strict avoidence of that speech, too lush, 
Economical, tasty, and very nutritious Which caucus bards affect, on, Blaineites. rush 
To shine as a housewife, I then was ambitious; Rush to the goal! Keep heart! and feel not awed, 
The market-man told me my choice was judicious, Though Mr. Cleveland's timber rk be sawed 
And I thought my beginning was very auspicious. | 5° cunningly that none for him need blush 
a ; ; ’ lelici But let the herald locusts now proclaim 
ane first day our fish tasted simply « elicious, In their shrill accents, what, consigned to Fame, 
But the next one, I thought, smelled a little sus-  ghoula echoing ring long time in squib and song 
. ? ; picious, To give the foe, as Frenchmen say, the wrong— 
And the sight of the third made my husband turn That Mr. Cleveland, sure! hath played a trick, 
vicious. By making great Ward Beecher colic-sick! 
® = WM. STR aS. 
And next day, our new cook, who is sadly officious, —__ eee 
Served us up a blue-fish, with a scent so pernicious Grover’s friends say he owns no land. 


That I hate ever since, even thinking of fishes. 
M. K. J. 
Whom the gods would destroy they first 
make bad. 


This campaign will show whether cipher 
vandidates are better election winners than 
cipher dispatches. 


When in conventions assembled our Demo- 
cratic friends are sticklers for the unit rule. 
When it comes to campaign work they have 
been known to prefer the cipher rule. 


A good many Democratic war-horses seem 
to have quit the field—gone a fishing, a 
yachting, a bathing and the like watery past- 
times. What sign isit when somany Demo- 
crats take to water? Must be because the 
party is out of spirits. 


General Butler was seen the other day in 
the back yard turning hiscoat. He handled 
the garment with a deftness hardly to be ex- 
pected in one of his age. ‘‘ You see,” the 
old warrior remarked with a smile to a 
neighbor who was watching the performance, 
‘* one never forgets an old trade, though one 
may not have practiced it for some time.” 
Some shrewd persons are inclined to believe 
that the comparatively easy operation of the 
General turning his coat is only preparatory 
to the more difficult task of saving his 
bacon. 


His unfriends say that’s so; he doesn’t even 
own Cleve-land. 

some intelligent Democrats, outside of 
Buffalo, who never heard of Cleveland till he 
was washed ashore on a tidal wave, are 
puzzled to know whether he is a product of 
the sea, or land? neither; he was born in 
New Jersey. 


The pilot in charge of the scow which 
bears Grover and his fortunes has been 
consulting Captain Cuttle and the Flying 
Dutchman. He wants to find out whether 
a tremendous tidal wave is not usually 
followed by an equally tremendous under- 
tow. 


‘‘ Buffalo is no longer enthusiastic for 
Cleveland.” We are sorry to hear this— 
sorry to hear that the era of good feeling is 
no longer feeling well, and that ancient 
rivalries have not all gone to the happy land 
of suicide. Encouraged by the flattering 
manner in which Buffalo howled for Cleve- 


land some months ago, we hoped that by 
this time gallant old St. Louis would be 
hob-nobbing with young Milwaukee, or 
dancing a jig with lively ’Frisco; that he 
would be soothing the tender heart of 


Minneapolis, kissing the blushing cheek of 

Cincinnati, throwing his arms round the 

swan like neck of Chicago, and triumphantly 

leading frail, pale Orleans to the alt— the 
| soda fountain. 
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with all the theatres in New 


Tus week, 
York in full blast, not a serious play can be 
found at any one of them. 


The craze for comedy, burlesque and 
French millinery is now at its height, and 
the auditoriums are half-filled with little 
gable-roofed bonnets that perk up beside 
the old bald-heads, and nod approval in 
a most bewitching manner. 

Two distinguished foreigners have suc- 
cumbed to the signs of the times, and have 
broken their jaws and their managers with 
their heavily accented English, and lugu- 
brious plays. 

Ristori is expected to give us a taste of 
Italian English, but just at present we have 
nothing to weep over, not Called 
Back.” 

The nearest approach to serious business 
at The Star, where Italian Opera at 
popular prices will prevail for some time. 

Jeginning up town, we find The Casino 
filled nightly by people anxious to hear 
Digby Bell, his wife Laura Joyce, Lilly 
Post, and Madame Cottrelly warble melli- 
flously in ‘‘ The Beggar Student.” 

Across the street The Cosmopolitan has 
been transformed into ahuge Skating Rink, 
where tne patrons if not the proprietors will 
soon find their level. 

The New Park, after minstrelsy, begins a 
season of opera bouffe. ; 


even °° 


is 


M. Godchauk, a costume maker, is sup- | 


posed to be the financial backer of the 
prise, and Catherine Lewis is to give us an 
English version of ‘‘ La Grande Duchesse.” 


enter- 


The fair Catherine has met with numerous 
reverses, but she continues to ‘* bob up 
serenely” after every failure. 

** Nita’s First,” has proved a popular suc- 
cess at Wallack’s and the English actors 
have been well received. Miss Robe, who 
plays the part of the jealous wife has not yet 
ecome acclimated to our vicious changes of 
temperature, and became so hoarse a few 
evenings ago, that Miss Helen Russel was 
called upon to take her part. Miss Russel 
had just two hours and a half in which to 
prepare herself, and she did so remarkably 
well that she was recalled in the middle of 
the first act. Mme. Ponisi and M. Denny 
are excellent in their respective parts, as 
arealso Mrs.Germon and Mr. Fritz Williams. 
*‘Nita’s First” wil! keep the boards till a 
new play by Robert Buchanan is ready for 
production. , 


Over at The Bijou, Adonis is as popular as | 


ever, while ‘“‘ The Wooden Spoon” is making 
so much money for Daly that one begins to 


suspect he must have been born with a silver | 


spoon in his mouth. 

Eric Bayley and his Comedy Company, 
including Miss Fiorence Gerard, are at The | 
Fifth Avenue. ‘The Colonel” the | 
piece de resistance, but it is pre eeded each | 
night by a farce called ‘* A Milliner’s Bill,” 
in which Mr. Bayley and Miss Gerard both 
appear. 
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THE DEMOCRATIC WILLIAM TELL. 
An apple that won’t be shot away. 


‘*The Private Secretary,” at the Madison 
Square is a great hit, and the sign is ‘‘ Stand- 
ing room only.” 


At The Fourteenth Street Theatre, 
Harrison and Gourlay are playing in 
‘Skipped by the light of the Moon,” and 
The Bijou Opera Bouffe Company are doing 


*QO) pheus and Eurydice” over at The Grand 
Opera House. 


‘* An Artist’s Daughter,” that could not 
draw has been removed from the Union 
Square, and “French Flats” has been re- 
vived. 

*“The Seven Ravens” and The Baby 


Elephant are still at Niblo’s, and ‘‘Investiga- 
tion” is as popular as ever at Harrigan and 
Hart’s. 

Louise Lester makes music at Koster and 
sial’s, 
in his own theatre. 

One might think, to read over a list of 
attractions like this, that the theatrical busi- 
ness was booming. ‘The truth is, with a 
few exceptions, the season has been a very 
poor one, 

Grau lost money on Theo at Wallack’s; 
Lotta did a at Daly’s. 
‘* Called Back” was not a financial success, 
and one can guess at the state of affairs at 
| The Union Square when the opening piece 
is suddenly withdrawn and the management 
is obliged to resort to an old comedy like 
‘* French Flats” to fill the void. 

Janauschek and Janisch are worn out with 
their trials, and Brooks and Dickson have 
| had no end of ill luck since the season com- 
| menced. 

It is hoped that after election there will 
| be a turn in the tide of theatre affairs, and 
that some of the heavy losers may retrieve 
| 
| 


poor business 


their fallen fortunes. 

Business in Philadelphia and Boston has 
been quite as bad as in New York, and 
torch light processions, and political mass 
meetings have made small audiences in other 


towns. 


Butler and his brother Democrats never 


| did agree very well, and now, since it has 


been proved beyond adoubt that the General 
never stole the spoons, the difference between 
them is greater than ever. 


| 


and Tony Pastor is Once more back | 


ANGEL of Light! Angel of Light!! 
With halo around thy head, 
Why don’t you bite? 


Your carcass heavy as lead. 


your pate is light— 


WILL GRANGER. 


The greatest of all the straddlers (Hen- 
dricks not excepted) — the Colossus of 
Rhodes. 

There is a shoemaker in Indianapolis, who, 
by not sticking to his last, runs the risk of 
losing his all (awl). 

Rosa BoNHEUR paints phases of animal 
life with great fidelity. Her sex, in general, 
paint but are egotistical enough to 
paint only their own phizes. 


also, 


Grrover’s reputation, it seems, is past saving 
by. salt. Perhaps because the particular 
kind of salt used for this purpose has lost its 
savor. But let not the widow-haunted man 
despair. Before he is a month older his 
Republican friends will have him in a pickle. 


When brother Benjamin, in the eminently 
Butlerian stump sermon which he delivered 
to his blundering brethren in the wigwam 
sanctuary of Chicago, said, ‘* God help you, 
I can’t,” did the preacher mean that the don 
dieu hadn’t so many irons 1m the fire as he, 
the much nominated favorite son? 

The political outlook (reports on oath 
this time)—AlIl the prominent politicians of 
whatever party believe now that if the Blaine 
men, the Cleveland men and the Butler men 
combine their forces they can defeat St. 
John. It has been noticed that for some 
days the saint has been down in the mouth. 

Independent Orator addressing an old 
fashioned mass-meeting of stalwart Demo- 
crats:—‘‘ Where, fellow citizens, can you 
find a more spavined old war-horse than 
Blaine, or a more illiterate ass than Logan? 
(cries of ‘‘ hear! hear!”’) O, by gad if that’s 
the case, I might as well have staid in the 
other stable.” 

That same evening he went 
old stall and munched his oats 
contented mind. 


back to the 
with a more 
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In Fifty Years. 





(Rondeau.) 





I saw thy star in radiance rise 

And shine in histrionic skies; 
I watched thee in thy brilliant flight 
Afar to realms of dizzy height; 

And I can hardly realize 


That thou art still so young and bright, 
While I've become a hoary wight, 
Infirm, and old, and worldly wise, 
In fifty years 


And yet, I'll swear those ebon eyes, 
Where still a world of beauty lies, 
Were ne'er so brilliant or so bright; 
That form so frail, and lithe and light, 
The touch of time but beautities— 
In fifty years 
GEORGE MCCLELLAND. 


HAZELHURST, Miss. is shipping live toads 
to Kentucky. Gentlemen will have no 
reason hereafter to complain that their old 
Bourbon has not the genuine Bourbon flavor. 


Now that Cleveland has been authorita- 
tively pronounced an angel of light, im- 
partial Democracy will make no difficulty in 
recognizing Butler as an archangel of the 
some species. 

Mr. CLEVELAND, the unfortunate Buffalo 
gentleman, it is thought, might have re- 
covered from The Sun-stroke had not his 
constitution been previously damaged by 
imprudences in his manner of living, and the 
unskillful treatment of Dr. Manning. 

The clerical Randall, the knightly Bayard, 
the scholarly Thurman, the chivalrous 
Carlisle, are toning down their lofty stomachs 
in preparation for the filthy tin cup and 
platter from which they per force must drink 
and eat at the nasty November banquet, or 
be doomed to hunger and thirst after Demo- 
cratic honors and spoilsin vain for ever, ever 
more. 


One eminent Democret calls him a moral 
leper and another eminent Democrat pro- 
nounces him white as the driven snow. and 
it may be that both the eminent Democrats 
are right; for what says our truthful friend, 
the Ancient Mariner, when he has occasion 
to describe a certain person who was nota 
candidate, but deserved to be: ‘‘ Her lips 
were red, her looks were free, and her skin 
was white as leprosy.” 


Mr. CHAIRMAN Barnum had another 
interesting interview with the candidate—so 
interesting in fact that when the veteran 
campaigner came out of Cleveland’s office, 
weariness looked out of his eves and care sat 
his brow. Observing which, a friend who 
chanced to meet him, inquired what the 
trouble was. ‘‘Oh, more work and worry, 
that’s all,” answered the heavy laden man; 
“You see the Governor is—really is—-in 
short—I have an eighth mule to look after.” 





“‘Ts it fair for Shurtis, Curtz, and com- 
pany to revile the Republican party in this 
foul way, after praising it for years?” Well, 
these gentry spoke us fair and now they 
speak us foul, and we reckon its all one to 
Dandie Dinmont. Mr. Macbeth’s weird 
sisters, you know, have decided that “ fair 
is foul and foul is fair,” and we haven’t time 
to appeal from their decision. 




















DIVIDHD 


New Books. 


** SELF RatsED; or, From THE DEpTHs,” 
Mrs Emma D. E. N. Southworth, published 
by T. B. Peterson Brothers, Philadelphia:— 
It is a moral story, and one which addresses 
itself as giving an example of perseverance 
under difficulties, and ultimate success. It 
is, a8 Mrs. Southworth says, her best and 
greatest work, for it is strongly marked by 
all the merits of her style, is an exceedingly 
interesting and powerful story, and should 
be read by everybody. 


‘‘THREE Visits To America.” By Emily 
Faithfull. 12mo, pp. xii, 400. Cloth, price $1.50. 
Published by Fowler & Wells Co., 753 Broadway, 
New York. : 

THE author of this volume needs no in- 
troduction to an American public; her work 
in behalf of struggling women during the 
past twenty years has been attended with so 
much success that she has acquired wide- 
spread celebrity. Her three visits to this 
country were made for the purpose of study- 
ing our society, our industrial methods and 
organizations in behalf of poor and unfor- 
tunate English women, and the record of 
these three visits is not a rush into print to 
gratify persona! motives merely, or to let the 
world know ‘‘ my impressions of America,” 
after the style of so many foreign tourists, 
but the notes of a warm-hearted, practical 
observer who is in earnest for the improve- 
ment of the condition of her fellow-women, 
and gives her best experience in the tracings 
of her pen. It is pleasant to read her lively 
comments on such persons as Charles Sum- 
ner, Julia Ward Howe, Professors Coit Tyler 
and Maria Mitchell, George W. Childs, 
Charlotte Cushman, John Taylor the Mor- 
mon President, Thurlow Weed, and the hun- 
dred others she met 


OvuTING. November, 1884.—The Novem- 
ber number of OUTING brings the magazine 
into new prominence in the added sp. ce 
given to yachting matters. ‘‘ A Scamper in 
the Nor’-West,” by J. A. Fraser, profusely 
illustrated by the author, is the leading 
article, and gives the reader some fascinating 
glimpses of the shores of the ‘‘big sea-water” 
of Superior. Mr. Fraser succeeded in ob- 
taining a sketch of the interior of the old 


church of St. Joseph’s on Madeline Island. | 
\ 
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This has never before been permitted by the 
Franciscan friars, and the readers of OUTING 
have a treat in this picture and that of the 
quaint old altar-vessels. Another capital 
illustrated paper is ‘‘ Wheeling among the 
Aztecs,” by Sylvester Baxter. ‘* Ride!” is 
a ringing wheel story in verse by President 
Bates. ‘* About Tennis,” by R. B. Metcalf, 
gives some useful hints upon this popular 
game. A charming sketch, ‘‘ Maud,” and 
a story ‘‘Stolen—A Bicycle,” are among 
the other attractions of this number. The 
editorial department discusses ‘‘ Art and the 
Bicycle,” and ‘* Physical Education in Col- 
lege,” among other topics of the hour, and 
the ‘‘Amenities” department has a laughable 
fishing-sketch, ‘‘An Kel.” THE WHEELMAN 
Co.. Publishers, Boston, Mass. 





Grover has a record; and more’s the pity, 
for Maria was the recording angel. 


Stick to the question, gentlemen of the op- 
position. The question is—not whether bad 
morals alone disqualify a man of talent for 
affairs of state, but whether bad morals alone 
qualify a man of no talent for affairs of 
state. 


The gentlemen who have been engaged for 
some weeks putting Grover’s reputation in 
order, are well pleased with the striking 
effect of their work. And with. reason. 
Nowhere does whitewash tell with such em- 
phatic loudness as on a dark ground . 


A lot of high stomached New York rodents 
(frequently called rats) on a recent occasion 
ratted. And this isthe reason why. They 
had been invited year after year to partake 
of some really respectable and not unsavory 
dishes—a Seymour soup, for instance, a 
Greely pudding, a Hancock pie. But they 
would have none of these. On the contrary, 
they turned up their esthetic noses and 
curled their high-bred whiskers in disgust. 
Then, in a fine frenzy of despair, the Chicago 
Delmonico placed before them a huge cheese, 
which verily smelled to heaven. Whereupon 
the rats sniffed the aroma, licked their lips, 
and after a hurried grace fellto. These pic- 
tures have aproverb. It runsthus: ‘ Let 
the wise man wait long enough and he will 
get something strong enough.” 
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A Quite too Previous Young Man. 


ntent 


Wits single life quite dis 


A cobbler he a wool went 

The rustic beauty, Jennie Dart 

Had stolen Cris] better p 

For e’en a ybler has a heart 

On é 1 fear oppressed 
And in S ] 1d ca 
He ght th sn ‘ 

Act 

The } lrops | I 


And \ pture there 
rh I mal LK he re 

sat rat the ch ri I 

How we sald galla Crispi ve 
The ca l 1, and I ree 
And K Grimalk l Knet 
Wit ohite wd ly ke 
In é y he spoke 

Of m | vithout alloys 
And { ys 

Of t $ s and boys 


Amazed, the cobbler strove in vair 

Her towering anger to rest: 

Then sprang across the parlor 

And kicked the cat, and slammed the door 
And ne'er went courting any more, 

The world Is ever ready to overlook 
frailties of dead heroes and statesmen. Let 
the ex-Sheriff prove himself either a hero or 
a statesman and then drop off; and we will 
hear no more of these d sagreeable Mariauisms. 


the 


The American public is a decent public, 
even a prudish; and if a cand 
mixed Uy affairs that can be properly 
ventilated only in a court-room and imprc per- 
ly exhibited at full length only in« ontraband 
publications, why, of course, such a: 
is safe from a newspaper attack at close quar- 
ters. What makes it so difficult t 
skunk out from under the « 


date has been 


» with 


andidate 


» rout a 


rn-criv is be- 


cause the farmer is obliged to go for the var- 
mint with only one of his longest handled 
pitch-forks, which he can wield with only on 


of his hands while he holds his nose with 


the other. 


| 
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DOOMED TO DROWN. 


Mrs. 


Mrs. K INGTON likes manti imbi 
quins, M Kensington abhors them as he 
does tidies, pillow shams, and fancy urs 
that no one Can sit upon. 


Mrs. 


Kensington has a mania for 


broidery and decorating, and she is a woman 
f determination, withal. You can tell that 


gether, 


irm way she sets her lips 


and jabs her need nto r work, when she 
senvaged in her favoriteo atior When 
she announced her intention of making a 
drapery for the dining-room mantel-piec« 


Kensington knew quite well she wo 


Mr. 

accomplish what he considered her fiendish 
nwardly. But 
person of Mrs 


groaned 


y 
Tr 
I 


resolve, and he 


groans had no el t 
Kensington’ 
work a 
fruit, bud, blossom 
ground of golden 


was thick and so 


On a 


and sii 


pix 
and leaf—on a_ ba 
brown plush. The 


was the che 


Kensington pegged away at her task wit 

such zeal and patience, that the work was 
soon finished. Then she paid a carpentet 
one dollar for a noal | that ent rely covered 
up the cabinet-finished black walnut that 
was Mr. Kensington’s pride and delight, and 
after pounding her fingers with the hammet 
and aoing ail sorts of damage to the woou 
work she stood back and surveyed admiring 
ly the work of her hands When Mr. 
Kensington « ime home to dinner that 1 rhit 
and witnessed his wife's latest atro | 

gave a comte mopt ious grunt and aske I 

why she didn’t embroider potatoes instead 


of tomatoes, 

** Tomatoes?” sh 
That I should 
beautiful strawberries called 


eked Mrs. K. ‘‘ toma 


toes! ever live to hear my\ 


tomatoes! 





Kensi 
Lluer than 


wretch Mr. 


oTew 


, | isods the weat he ¥ 
rrew very cold. A fire of Cannel coal was 
the dining-room, and Mr. 
gton fondly imagined that when the 
fire board would be 


appeared the mantel re- 


moved, But Mrs. K. was prepared for 
emergencies, and making a couple of loops in 
the border, left the drapery in state quo. 
Mr. Kensington kept hoping that the thing 
would burnup, but the lan brequ h evide ntly 
bore a charmed life, and there it hung, an 


eyesore and an abomination to the head of 


the house, until one memorable evening 
when he invited a friend home to dinner. 
The dint p ssed off all right, but after 
iffee Mr. Kensington, in attempting to light 
i cigar, inadvertently scratched a match 
Ong the unael Siti of Live It antel prece, 
Instantly the canton flannel lining of the 
plush ignited, and in another instant the 


strawberry vine was in ablaze. Mrs. Ken- 


sington shrieked, and the friend with great 
presence of mind grabbed the lambrequin 
and jerked the whole business off on fo the 
floor, where, after sé riously dumaging a Turk- 


ish rug, the conflagration was extinguished. 


Of course, the entire drapery wis a total 
| clock and 
china that 


were also a marvie 
various odds and ends of blue 
shelf 
amounted to 
nothing of Mrs. 
and temper. 
Mr. Kei 
on pul 


accustomed energy and 


) 1 +] t 
adorned tie mantle 


dol urs, to say 


damage it least fifty 
Kensington’s 
loss of time 

She declares sington set the 
ose, and with her 


has set about 


On fire 
spirit 
embroidering 


Now that matches and cigars are tabooed 


her, 
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from the dining-room, Mr. Kensington 
spends his spare moments in wondering how 
he can best demolish the next mantle board, 
which he knows is slowly but surely approach.- 
ing cor pletion. 


FREDERICA CUTTER. 





An Ambiguous Term. 


A RED-FACED man behind a long-nine 
cigar stopped in front of a store window at 
the south end of which hung a sign,** 
brellas Re-covered.” His unkempt. hair, 
gawky appearance, and homespun suit that 
fitted him as snugly as does the striped suit 
of the clown in the circus, all bespoke the 
citizen from Wayback. 

sel I'll look over your umbrellas, 
sonny,” said Ilayseed, addressing a dapper 
little chap behind the counter. 

‘* Yes, sir; right this way.” 

A large pile of goods was displayed for the 
ruralist’s inspection. After looking them 
over for some time he slowly moved his head 
as he slowly muttered: 

‘*No, I don’t see it anywhere.” 

‘* See what?” asked the astonished clerk. 

‘*Why, ourumbrella. My darter Sal lost 
hern when she was daown here three weeks 
ago come Thursday, and when I saw your 
sign I thought perhaps you might have 
picked it up. Dll be down again in a few 
weeks and I’ll stop and see if you have heard 
anything of it. Sal thought a heap on that 
umbrella, and I'd be mighty glad to get it 
back agin. You'll try now, sonny, to recover 
it for me, won’t yer? Good by till I see yer 
”__ Boston Globe. 


guess 





Where the Wicked Go. 





Um- | 


THe Sunday-school superintendent was | 


lecturing the scholars last Sunday morning 
on the wickedness of stealing. After he had 
talked some time, he asked them questions 
on what he had said, in order to fix his good 
counsel in their minds. 

** Now, children,” he said, ‘‘ is it as wrong 
to steal a pin as it isa hundred thousand 
dollars? ial 

‘© Yes, sir,” they all cried. 

“* And are those who steal made happy by 
3 a 

“*No, sir,” came the chorus. 


} out 


“Tell me, now, where do the bad people } 


go who disobey the commandment and 
steal?’ 

‘**Canada,” squealed a little boy over in 
the corner, the crowd had chance to 
answer, and the superintendent had to leave 


the rooms for repairs. 


before 


Gus De SmitH—‘‘I see by the papers 
that the Czar has been enjoying the pleasures 
of the chase in the Jablonski forest, near 
Warsaw.” 

Gilhooly—‘‘ What luck did he have?” 

De S—‘* Splendid. He came back alive.” 
— Ti LAS Sift ngs. 


** You are looking so badly my daughter,” 
said an Austin mother to her %-vear-old 
daughter ‘‘ that I shall send for Dr. Smith.” 

‘* Don’t send for him. He is already en- 
gaged to be married.” — 7ezas Tiftings. 


ScHwurRz rarely unbosoms himself to any 
one except our washerwoman, whom he tries 
assiduously to placate, but gets only cuffs 
for his pains. Hence, the supply of soiled 
Schurz and other dirty linen constantly on 
hand.—Chicago Sun. : 
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The news from Ohio reaches Albany. 


Easy Enough. 


** WELL,” said a merchant traveler loafing 
in a hotel office waiting for trade to improve, 
‘there ain’t much doing, but I guess I'll go 
and see if [ can’t make my hotel bill 
anyway.” 

‘* Don’t worry about that,” responded an- 
nother one, doing what the first was doing. 

oie \' hy not? ” 

$¢QOh. because the clerk 
bill for you, as big 
needn’t see a 
clerks ar 


M re 


will make a hotel 
as you want, and you 
customer for a week. Hotel 
mighty accommodating.” — 


, 7 ’ 
ian fraveler. 





So Much the Better for Her. 


A GENTLEMAN and his wife, the latter 
with a six months’ old infant in her arms, 
were about to enter the Austin opera house 
to see the performance one night, when the 
doorkee per suddenly said: 

‘* Beg pardon, ma’am, but you can’t take 
infants inside.” 

‘Very well,” said the lady, ‘so much the 
better for me. You just take care of the 
little fellow till the play is over—and, by the 
way, here’s the milk-bottle in case he should 


; 


ery.’ —T7eras Siftings. 

Pile Tumors, 
however large, speedily and painlessly enred 
without knife, caustic or salve. Send six 


cents in stamps for pamphlet, references and 
reply. World’s Dispensary Medical Associa- 


| tion, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Watch. 


‘HE directors of a newly established bank 
had the services of a watchman, 
who came well recomended, but did not seem 
over-experienced, The chairman therefore 
sent for him topost him up a bit, and began: 

‘* James, this is your first job of this kind, 
Isnt ite 

bi Ye 3 sir.’ 

‘Your duty must be to exercise vigi- 
lance,” 

‘* Ves, sir.” 

‘Be careful how strangers approach you.’ 

‘I will, sir.” 

‘“* No strangers must be allowed to enter 
the bank at night under any pretext what- 
ever.” 

so No, sir.” 

‘“And our manager—he is a good man, 
honest, reliable, and trustworthy; bnt it will 
be your duty to keep your eves on him.” 

‘* But it will be hard to watch two men 
and the bank at the rame time, sir.” 

‘Two men—how? ” 

‘“ Why, sir, it was only yesterday that the 
mapager called me for a talk, and said you 
were one of the best men in New York, but 
it would be just as well to keep both eves on 
you, and let the directors know if you hung 
around after hours.”— £7. 


engaged 


’ 


b 











YOUNG MEN!--READ THIs, 

THe Vortaic Revt ¢ of Marshall, Mich end their 
celebrated ELEctt VOLTA BELT and othe Kit PLI 
ANCES on trial for thirty davs, to men (young or old) aMlicted 
with nervous debilit ss of vitality and manl xd, and all 
kindred t bles Also for rheumatism, neuraleia, poralysis 
and man ver diseases complete restoration to health, 
vigor and manhood guarante No risk is incurred as thirty 
days trial is allowed. Write them at once for illustrated 


pamphlet free. 
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, The Lest in the Ww rid, 
| Cua 
Jas. R. Piichgr, See, 
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~ ACCIDENT S 
-IATION ‘ sdead ! 
320 & 322 BROADWAY: 


VEWYORK ” ‘Zs 
Accitent Insurance Y ‘ 











er 





Write for 
whe 


and 


receipt of 


HOW TO BECOME A 
Circular and Applicati 

n received fill out your appli ition 
forward it to the Secretary at New 
which a policy 


MEFMRER 
Blank 


will be 


to you 
The United States Mutual 
Accident Association, 


320 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
CHAS PEET, PRestDENt 
JAMES - PITCHER, Secretary. 





inclose 
York, « 
promptly mailed 


and 


$5 


n 





OVELL ROLLER SKATE. 


Itis the nearest approach to perfe 
yetreached ina roller skate Simplicity 
> LATEST ar d strength are its 5 mi 


it features 
AND 
















Saves time and 
expense. Send for cata- 
— log and dise’t ye ale rs 
% and rink managers. r 
HENRY SEARS a CO. 
88 & 90 Lake St. Chicago 
Exclusive Chicago Agents, 
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shape and size as cut, cor 
gan. SEND 28, ore. “P. 0. ‘$7 
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nd other asic ONLY, = as wo 
or tor their te ae men ait in the» n oft > WEAD- 
bi TERS frail Kine of ampaign go Badges,C. nips Porch- 
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ADGES, 
A, at 10, 3 r 
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Fisher letters fora bustle,” says Henry Wat- 
terson. They will be sat down upon in 
good time, never fear.—Hartford Post. 


bearded old duenna, 
duty it is to write affectionate notes to the 
vealy youths who lose their heads over the 
actress and try to correspond with her.— 


Boston Hi ra i. 


TAKES anything 


THEO keeps a 


A photographer——-A 
bird is known by its song and a banker by 
his notes. - A recent poem begins, “<7 
will not die.” Then theauthor should avoid 
editorial sanctums. Vv. Y. Journal. 


A KANsas city paper says ‘ It’s a cold 
day when the Democrats get left.” This 
shows the Divine dispensation of Providence 
in bringing election day in November. It’s 
generally quite chilly in that month.— 
Brookyln Times. 


‘*Wuart branches do you find most useful 
to your pupils?” asked a visitor, of a pro- 
fessor at the University of Texas. 

** Any branch is good, but I find that the 
branches from a peach tree are the most use- 
ful of all.” Siftings. 


In one of the leading New York hotels a 
card with the following wording has been 
placed over the piano: a Inexperienced per- 
formers are requested to deny themselves the 
use of this instrument.” — Boston Herald. 








Joun B. GouGuH says that after a lecture 
he is so worked up that he has to read him- 
self to sleep. He is now using Cleveland’s 
letter, we believe. —Philad lphia Call. 


A DEMOCRATIC paper states that Mr. 
dricks ‘‘sat on a stool at a railroad station 
in Buffalo the other day and ate a sandwich.” 
Although Mr. Hendricks did not go to war 
it is now evident that he is brave even to 
recklessness. —Phiadelphia Call. 


‘What 


Jinks (after midnight) 
weather we’ve havin’ ol’ fel’.” 
Finks—‘** Yes, lovely, but (hic) I see the 
storm signal is up.” 
Jinks—‘‘ Storm signal! Where, ol’ fel’? ” 
Finks—‘** Right up (hic) there—that light 
in m’ wife’s bedroom.” —Philadelphia Call. 


lovely 


‘“YoOUNG man,” 
should not allow 
gether by 


said the professer, ‘* you 
vourself to be guided alto- 
your own opinions. ‘You should 


defer to the opinions of others.” Student 
|—‘* But the poet says, ‘’tis madness fo 
defer,’ ” Professor—‘‘ True, but the poet 
was Young when he said that.”—Boston 


Trans¢ ript. 
“HEAH, you 
Lincoln Snowflake, 
dis minnit. 
dents. Fust 


George Washington Abram 
come in dis year house 
Dar comes one of dose indepen- 


ting yor know dey will hab yer 


| marchin’ in a Cleveland and Hendricks | 
| parade. Doan want yer disgracin’ yer 
| ancisters. Walk right in de house, chile,” 


shouted a Gwinnett street lady as she saw a 
dude coming down the street.—Brooklyn 
Time Ss. 
‘*WHatT we learn with pleasure we never 
forget.” — Alfred Mercier. The following is 
| a case in point. “I paid out hundreds of 
dollars without receiving any benefit,” says 
Mrs. Emily Rhoads, of McBrides, Mich. 
*‘T had female complaints, espec — ‘drag- 
ging-down,’ for six years. Dr. R. V. Pierce’s 
‘Favorite Prescription’ did me more good 
than any medicine I ever took. I adyise 
every sick lady to take it And so do we. 
It never disappoints its patrons. Druggists 
sell it. 


‘BeLvA Lockwoop would have used the 


whose | 


| 








| yield to its power. 


Hen- | 











‘Do you see 
ae man to a 


- that house?” remarked a 
companion, pointing to a 
neat residence. ‘‘ That is a monument to 
sobriety. A few years ago the man who 
built it was a drunkard. He stopped drink- 
ing, and that house is the result. It is in- 
deed, monument to sobriety.” ‘‘ Do you see 
that palace?” replied his companion, point- 
ing to a magnificent structure, lifting its 
gables above the tops of stately trees. ‘That 
is & monument to drunkenness. <A few 
years avo the man who built it was a bar- 
tender. Now he owns a great distillery. 
It is, indeed, a monument to drunkenness.” 


—Arkansaw Travel fT. 


Stranger than Fiction 


are the records of some of the cures of con- 
sumption effected by that most wonderful 


remedy — Dr. Pierce’s ‘‘ Golden Medical 
Discovery.” Thousands of grateful men 


and women, who have been snatched almost 
from the jaws of death, can testify that con- 
sumption, in its early stages, is no longer in- 
curable. The discovery has no equal as a 
pectoral and alterative, and the most ob- 
stinate affections of the throat and lungs 
All druggists. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 







An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed 
7 nis hi an y an East Ind ia missionary the formula of asim 
cg the speedy and permanent cure of 





j onsumpt Asthma and all throat and 











Lung affec ion ’ sitive and radical cure for Nervous 
~~ bility and all Nerv us Complaints, after having tested its 

mderful curative powers ir ands of cases, has felt it his 
ants to make it known to his suffering fellows Actuated by 
this motive and a desire to relieve human suff¢ring, I will send 
free of charge, to all wh desire it, this recipe, in German, 
French or English, wih f ll directions for preparing and using. 


Sent by mail by 
A. NOYES, 149 Pe 


add re a | with stamp, 


naming this paper, W. 
»wer’'s Blo Bu. Y¥. 


tochester, 





PHYSICIANSand Druggists recommend Brown's 
— L ae rs as hy nnd Lage oe " 2 mbining won 
mypletely Cur 


<“ on eileen. 
tion, W eakness,Iim- 
pure Blood, Mala- 
ria, > — and Fe- 





vers & Neuralgia. An wnfai r Diseases 
of the ixeimepsen’ have. In “able. fOr Diseases 
peculiar to vn, and all who lead sedentary lives. 


ri tion of food, re- 
stim BON lievesHeartburn, 
tite strengthens the 
ila muscies & nerves 


eth cause headache 
‘ ud constipation; all other 
Iron suiieienediins Genuine has 


BITTERS 


e-m ~ an¢ Ac Posse ired lineson 






. Made only by 
BROWN ameabens co. ,Baltimore, Md. 


THE PEOPLES FIRST CHOICE. 


It is now the universal report that the 
and have — n for the past 18 years, the leading and best house 
= he U. 8S. to buy Sporting Goods. Just published, Catalogue 

)fo 34 Contains 2 large pages, over 4000 illustrations 

4 Base Ball Lawn-Tennis, Gymnasium, Firemen, Boating, and 
The atrical Goods, Wigs, Beards, Boxing-Glove Foot-Balls, 
agic Lanterns, Air-Guns 

Dominoes, and all goods 
and latest novelties. Sent 





undersigned are, 


Magic Tricks, Toy Engines, Chess, 
ertaining to out and in door games, 
»y mail for 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 126 to 130 Nassau St., 


SILK 


age put up. 


N.Y. 





— ES FOR 
Pieces, nearly 
and ry 


Prat fore 


~ Chromo Cards and Tennyson’s Poems mailed for ten 
4 ( one cent stamps. Acme Mfg. Co., Ivoryton. Conn. 


PATCHWORK. 75 
all different, of elegant silks 
mé — 68 ajfull yard—sent post 
The best one dollar pack- 

nS O 8s W. 14th 8St., N . 








THE CHEAPEST 


AND BEST. 


HOTO Eneravine 


r 


67 Park Place -New Yor 


E> "sk. 18K, RING = 


Warranted Solid Re a G F R as -E money refunded. Send 26c, 
for six meniaes bscription to Phang eae the well known 16 page 
Illustrated Paper, and we willsend you the above ring Free, 
b pi fas Pubr. Happy Days, Hartford, Conn, 
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CREAM BALM 


Pain. 


CATARRH 


Ai REAM [BRINN 


UR cowy 
ser Peis eo Gives 


VFEVERD)= & once. 


Causes no 
Relief at 
Thorough 
Treatment will 
Cure. Not a Liq- 
Ap- 
nostrils. 


Trial. 


Send for circu 


uid or Snuff. 
ply into 


Give it a 


nts by mail 


ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owego, N. Y. 


ert 





ure Wree 


Nervous Weakness 

Debility Manhood and Decay 

gS prescription x ° noted  spediatias (now ree 
ed.) Drug a 


DR. WARD ‘& GO.. LOUISIANA, MQ 





MENS AGITAT MOLE. 


: , Weak, DEBILITATED, NERV- 
rad! lark, QUS, UNDEVELOPED, ATRO- 
PHIED conditions of the body or 
of its members, orgar r 








T OR FAILING M 
mefit as t71m t 

nt. Write for aled cir- 

re f references to 
and the press. In- 


Buffalo, N.Y. 


ANHOOD 
tte and 





Geer Erie Me sical Co., 





AGENTS WANTED i, ietictine ‘Machine ver inventet 


Will knit a pair of st i th HEEL and TOE complete 
in 2) minutes. It will a knit a great variety of fancy work 
for which there is ready market. Send for circular 


and terms to the Fweasbly Knitting tase Co,, 163 Tre 
mont Street, Boston 





Catarrh Cured for 2 00. 









I HAVE made this horrible subject f special study 
and the — of a tl fie investigati yn is that 
cats eee it wh nt an ange il in the nasal 

mating i air, inhaled 








they are caught ¢ 1d ‘hat hed, and 

1 e tissues in wh ch "they are imbed 

sfiguring the face, undermining the 

health, and leaving a putrid and loathsome breath My remedy 

will destroy the eggs and the insect within ten days will 

sweeten the breath and permanently « the patient On 

receipt of $2 by mail | will sen d = <— ine ‘wh ich will cure the 
worst case of catarrh, or return noney Address, 

DR. A. E. COX, 


202 East 16th Street, New York City. 





ughly taught 
ally 





HORTHAND:: by mail 


ituations procured al Pp ‘ petent. 
ad he circular CHAFFEE, Os go, N. ¥- 





Our Beautiful Rainbow 


STONE RINGS, set in 
FINE ROLLED GOuD, 


are unsurpassed for ELE- 
GANCE and sparkling 
BRILLIANCY. In order 


to introduce them we will 
send sample for $1.90 in 
money or stamps—usual 
price $3.00. CUT THIS 
OUT and send it with your order at once. Send 
measure of fingeralso. Address 


CRUGER JEWEL MANF’G CO., 
52 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
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SHOP GIRLS do not believe in engagements 
of long standing.— Philadelphia News. 


HERE is something funny 
ment that happens in the family of some one 


else. — Ne w Orleans Pir ayune. 


Hon Wona’s birthday 
brated in San Francisco the other day. 
Wong, by the way, is not now 
Hartford Post. 

‘Is this the gas bill? ” 
man of a democratic 

‘- Well, you 
base to call it 
for ten jectures.” 
Brook lyn 7 


‘So Schelling, the coachman, 
married over again by a priest.” 

‘*So I read in the papers.” 

“« Tf he ever runs for President 


2 O00th was cele- 


Hon 


living.— 


inquired the chair- 
committee. 

wouldn’t be very far off your 
that. It’s Carl Schurz’s bill 
replied the secretary.— 


Tes 


has been 


some ono 


will bring that up against him, and then he | 


will have to explain it.”—ASiftings. 


THERE’S an opera company travelling 
around Nevada which carries a chorus of 
girls with such divine forms that bald-headed 
eagles fly up against the windows whenever 
a show is given and pound around for front 
seats. —S/. Paul Herald. 
screaming of the 


THE creat 


artic regions can be heard ata long distance, 
but the sound of the nigh talk after rising to 


its proper altidude is downward and then the 
nigh talk falls to the ground like a stick 
from an exploded rocket.—( Chicago Sun. 


A CuicaGo hotel-keeper recently had a 
man arrested for cake of soap. 
The man pleaded in extenuation of his of- 
fence that he wanted it for his collection of 
curiosities, it being the first entire cake of 
soap he had ever discovered in a Chicago 
hotel.—Lowell Citizen. 


*- 1 declare!” exclaimed Brown, 

down his paper in dingust, ‘one can’t believe 
half he reads during a political campaign.” 
‘No,” replied Fégg, ‘and he doesn’t want 
to. He only cares to to believe the half that 
he finds in his own party organs.”— Boston 
Transe ripe. 


stealing a 


throwing 


‘** WHat do you think of this reception ? : 
asked the leader of a vigilance committee, as 
he placed a rope around the horse-thief’s 
neck. 

‘*T wouldn’t mind it a particle if it were 
a little cord-ial,” was the significant 
reply. — Scissors. 


less 


A PERSON in Chicago picked up a memor- 
andum belonging to St. John 
tained an item: ‘‘ one whisk.” 
Chicago cognomen for 


As this isa 
‘fone whiskey,” St. 


John had considerable difficulty in explain- | 


ing that it referred to a whisk broom.— 


Brooklyn Times. 


THIRTEEN young ladies at one watering | 


place are engaged on novels of American 
society. The announcement is not neces- 
sarily as disheartening as it appears on first 
sight, when we reflect that booksellers can- 
not be compelled to publish.— Boston Trans- 
cript. 








Sir Henry Thompson, Virchow, Frerichs 
rhoids, Chronic Catarrhal Disorders 
to the Femal and Impurities « 


‘ of Stomach and Bowel 
f the Blood. 


rO BE HAD OF ALL THE LE 


viedridgshall 


VATU 
Called by Dr. J. Von Liesia “A Treasure 
Recommended as a mild aperient and welltried curative ‘for regular use by such Mec 


RAL BITTERWATER.! 


of Nature,” account of its high “nd 3 e of Chlorides’ 
‘al Authorities as 
Indigestion. Hemor 
8, Gravel, Gout, Congestion, Diseases peculiar 


and others Cures Costipation, Headache 


ADING GROCERS AND DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE 
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Special Trains for 


Saratoga, Lake George, and Catskill Mountains, 
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WILL THIS SUMMER 

Equal in Speed and Surpass in Comfort all other Routes 
| of Travel. 


Tourists’ Tickets to All Resorts at Offices of \ 
PULLMAN BUFFET PARLOR CARS 
Will run through between 


WASHINGTON, LONG BRANCH, SARATOGA, LAKE GEORGE, 
NEW YORK, 


Sh nwt A 


West Shore Route 


ANI 
CATSKILL MOUNTAINS anp NIAGARA FALLS, 
Exclusively by the West Shore Route, 
t#" See Time Tables in Daily Papers headed West Shore Route 
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HEALTH, STRENGTH AND “ENERGY 
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lrade Mark HEALTH RESTORER,” 
By which Ner\ SNESS, NERVOUS 
yb) EDD DDD) pa DEBILITY F MANHOOD WEAK 
Sg > NESS OF BODY AND MIND, YOUTH 
ae = FUL ERRORS, &c, can be cured 
“WEALTH RESTORER” in a few days A MEDICAL WORK 


TO BE GIVEN AWAY, showing suf 
ferers how the may be cured 
and recover Health, Strength 
. WITHOUT THE AID OF MEDICINE, will be 
ipt of stamped directed envelope, 

Bie lectro Medical Company, 

i55 Canal Street, New York. 
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St?" Please mention this paper. 





Send six cents for postage, and receive 


r. ’ 
free, a costly box of goods which will help 
all, of either sex, to more mone y right away 
than anything else in this world. Fortunes 


await the workers absolutely sure. At once 
address TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


BEHRING 


FIRST CLASS 
GrandSquare é Upright 


FPrIANOos. 
Warerooms : 3 W. 44th St. & 129 E. 126th St. 


New York. 









Factory, N. E.corner 124 st. and Ist ave., 
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@anWorks, Pittsburgh, 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 
Travel around the World in your 
Chair. 

Their compact form and accurate work particularly 
adapt them for Home Amusement. 

With a FEW DOLLARS’ outlay a comfortable living 
may be earned. §#* VIEWS in stock, and made to order. . 
Send for Catalogue. HART. & JUNG 
185 Fifth Avenue, 





a, 
New York. 


Franklin Square Lithoeraphic Co. 


STEAM LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTERS:—— 


— *(); ——__— 


FINE COUR sbeeaned A SPECIAL TY. 


Py pu kK EDR 








Estimates Carefully Prepared. 
324, 326 and 328 Pear! St., 
NEW YORK, 





COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND 
TRICY CLES 
Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
THE POPE MFG. CO., 
597 Washington St., 
Branch House, 


Boston, Mass. 
12 Warren street, New York 


Send $1, $2, 83. or $5 for a retail box, 
by express, of the best candies in Amer- 
put up elegantly, and strictly pure. 
Suitable for resents. 
Refers to i Chicago. 


GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 
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